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short time at any rate he must cease from pen-work. It
therefore seemed an opportune moment for him to go to
New York, and attend to his publishing interests there,
especially as Messrs. Stone & Kimball had recently failed.
Before starting he had read and reviewed with much
interest a volume of poems by the American poet, Mrs.
Elizabeth Stoddard, and had received a pleased acknowl-
edgment from her husband Bichard A. Stoddard :

NEW YORK,
Oct. 30, 1896.

MY DEAB SHARP,

I am greatly obliged to you for what you have written
about my wife's poetry, any recognition of which touches
me more nearly than anything that could be said about
my own verse. . . .My wife has told you, I presume,
how much I enjoyed your wife's Women's Voices, just
before I went into the Hospital, and how I composed a bit
of verse in my head when I couldn't see to feed myself.
Do you ever compose in that silent way? I have taught
myself to do without pens, ink, and paper, in verse; but
I can't do so in prose, which would print itself in the thing
I call my mind. Give my kindest regards and warmest
good wishes to your Elizabeth, whose charming book is a
favourite with my Elizabeth as well, as with

Yours sincerely,

B. H. STODDABD.

Later, Mr. Stedman wrote an account of a dinner given
to Mr. Stoddard to which W.' S. was invited:

. Y.,
Feb. 17, 1897.

MY DEAE SHABP,

I have received your long letter of the 25th Jany, and
also a shorter one of the 30th written at Mr. G-eorge Cot-
terell's house. I will say at the outset that I feel guilty at
seeing the name of that loveable man and true poet; for
although a year has passed since the completion of my
(Victorian) "Anthology" I have been positively unable
to write the letter which I have in my heart for him,

 he fell ill
